
Hero a new difficulty presents Itself. ' ottier bU of ignominy for me, but.I hsro WHERE SIR GORDON LIVES. fltMOR OF THE WEEK.IN A SHIP'S STEERAGE. I have been so acenstonted to hotel
rooms with numbered door that I have
neglected to noto that here aro only
doorways, and thore are many of them,
and they aro all alike, what shall I do?
I daren't ask again "which is my bunk?"
I ?adly remember tho last reply I re
ceived to that question. The only thlnirf't
I can do Is to oKploro then all.

I am standing in a long corrkVor-Hk- o

place which rnns from for'ard to 'mid-ship- a.

There is very llttlo room to
move, for all posslblo vacant space is
occupied by long, bare, rough pine slabs
down tho center, which servo as tables, a
with soiDO narrower slabs either sklo of
them for seating accommodation.

All around mo aro what appear to be
Innumerable canvas shades, sovir. eet
wide, two covering tho spar between a
roof and floor. At intervals between
these shades aro seren doorways, each
representing tho ontranco to a compart-
ment, and each compartmont containing
a doublo tier of bunks on oJther side,

sullenly into doe pair again. So near
and yet so far.

No chanco to sloop that night If xly

tj-if- s ta Tlio men roar, yell and
jump with their oxcitoment at being
within sjght of pro in 1m! land. Tho
women answer with shrieks and screams
of kmghtcr and suatclwa of song.

At '2 o'clock tho donkey-engin- e goes
bWigi bang! bang! drawing lip the bag-
gago from tho hold. At G o'clock wo go
forward oi dock and aro Inspected by
Uiq UoaHJi Officer, and at U o'clock we
reAch tho desired haven, pass through
tho noocstfary formalities, and my pur-gaiorl-

career as an emigrant is over.
Il.uutu IlAUlUXOTOiV.

Tho Spectator ,ho4 a paper colled
tho 'Coworilko of Crowds." Tho
wriior is deeply improsKxl with the
rerjr strnngo story of tho poor woman
who had a lamp thrown at her. and
was buinovl to doath. while a little
crowd of jxoplo looked on and did
nothing, write Walter lleaaut. Ono
Ior woman alone attempted to put
out tho llamoa. It id a liorriblo frtory,
but I should no4 havo mode it the peg
for a papor on cowardico.becanso I think
that oowardioo had nothing whatever
to do with it Why cowardice? Thero
wan no oourago wanted to tear off jour
coat and wrap it around tho burning
drapory ot tho unfortunate woman.rsoo of mind was lucking, if you
ploam, but not oonrago. Pretence of
mind, which moans rca,dinee to act
for tlu) Inst on a sudden emergency,
will prove to bo wauling moro and
moro as wo depart more and more from
tho primitive eruditions of man, wh'ch
is ooo of being always hunted for food
by wild boosts, alwayH hunting for
food, and always lighting. In that
condition man is full of resource, con-
trives a thousand stratagems, and
meet a thou-nan-

d danglers. Hcmovo
from him tho.habit of hunting and tho
noooAsity of fighting. Make hU lifo
aHfturod and easy, and ho will infalli-ld,- r

lot tlio rtMulfnoH and tho nxmrco
in otlier wonla, tike presence of

mind of tlio savage. This, in fpet,
wo havo dono. In momonteof unusiuil,
unexpected dangers, we are jaralyzed.
This id my reading of tlio conduct of
the crowd which lookod on whilo a
woman's ciothoe flacuHl up atul burned
hoc to doath.

Icy Ajuhhi l!mr.
Aaron Hurr was, by nature and

training, a man of extraordinary
Ho allowed no cireumstanco

to throw him off his balance An an-
ecdote told by Kufus Choate to tho
late Hichard IL Dana, rooorded in Mr.
Dana's "Diary," illustrate tho moral
oallouftnoss whirh aided Uurr so greatly
in controlling himself. Several years
after tho death of Hamilton killed by
Burr in a duel Burr visited Boston.
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THE KW.EItAOR IKTJTKR.

to tako it in with tho rest
Every morning aftor breakfast ail

stoorago passongors must get upon deck
whilo tho doctor makes an kiipocttoiv of
tho compartments.

A llttlo foHow la this
doctor, who seems to Imagine that ho

placed thero for no other pnrpo&o
thQ to keep his mustacho in order and
full view. I ask him for wmo cod-live- r

oil.
"Why don't you bring jonr own ooV

llver oil?1 ho replies.
I venture to Migest that I dootrbeop
drug store. ,
"NcUIrnt do L Paengoc3 brrnr the4r

own."
Ah! At lat I am a pasmgeT" al yy

rate. I had bun to thinlc I was oHy
thing.
Later on I remarked that a snldlfta

powder wonld bo useful, at which
ho Mummed Uio door la my

face.
I find that tho matron of tho oralfo

dally given tho doctor a t on to-lashin-

and that everybody on board hates hlra.
However, after dinner today lie has a
chance to show his brutality.

We aro all innsterod down-stnrr- s, wvd
thoto who aro vaccinated recoJ ro ticket,

"VAcriNATr.D! hktai.x nus,
T7ko who aro not vaccinated ham, to

pass under this brutal scalpel's hands.
Ho just gives them a dig or two roughly
with tlvo knife, and shoves thoin on to
mako way for tho next

Our dinner to-da- y eonwsts o 6fp,
coml beef, and potatoes. This Is the
menu for Monday, Thursday and Satur-
day, while Foup, salt cod and potatoes
serve for Tuesday and Friday. Wednes-
day has a spotlalty to itself in soup, hot
boiled beef and potatoes. All vory
thriving, if it were not thrown at us.

Every afternoon tho women bring out
tlieir own tea and yo to tho galley for

wasiii.no disiifs.

hot water rn their tea-po- ts Theji thoy
havo a feast, after which thoy sit inside
just over the engine boilers and warm
themselves and dry their clothes at tlu
same time

1 get a great idr?a of Uio Englishman's
ignorance of mixed drinks when I go to
th bartomder for a brandy and sola. I
astonish him by asking for a pieco of i o
in it lie silently fr'iodo, and I walk
away to quail.

HaJf an hour afterward I return arul
call for another 1. awl S. filU up
tho Rlam anl I again ask Lira for Ua.
Ho stare at mo and says-- :

"Why, where is tiie iitwt t k you
had just now?"

Thing run very mtwhi thrwono until
oir siM'ond Sunday night, then tlio bar
bohvg closed for a v.-r- r long time, tho
uhoJo gang of Irishnun asmblo In

stcthwae.
front of it, and form themselves into a
Come-all-y- o choir. Th8 tunes are very
quaint but tho vers seem intermina-
ble, and tho vigor of tho voctMsts ratler
repels than attracts.

Hy and by th Scandinav ians sebo tho
oviKfrtunlty of a lw.ll and start their

faint, but still more unmusical ditties
that Is, the rendition Is unmusical be-

cause It embraces too many contrary
keys. Then the Irish get renewed en-
ergy and start again. Hut tho Scandi-
navians won't give In, so tho result is
general pandemonium -- and no bar.

Hut when all havo tired themselves
out and dwindled awav. tho artful Louis
'qnlctly creeps up to tho bar window and
taps. It U opened, and Louis says
with a tearful Innocen mm

"I didn't sing a note!"
Ho gets a drink.
On Tuesday I retire sullenly, for wo

aro duo in New York. Wednesday, I
feel moro and raoro homesick as tho day
passes by and no Fire Is'and is In sight.
At last we sight tho lighthouse, and I
can't he p falling on my knees.

. When we roach Sandy Hook I almost
danco with joy. Hut when wo arrlvo at
quarantine, after sundown, and find we
havo to anchor thero all night, within
tho xnotftlng sight of Liberty Statue and
tho lights of llrook!n bridge, I sink

IIomt Curamluff and 111 American HrMa
Pwmm Thalr Hour yuioon.

Tha notorious baccarat scandal,
which lately net all tho world agog
and nhook the greatest throne of mod-
ern times to its foundation, has thrown
a glamour of romantic interost about
tho belonirincrs of tho nriucinal actor
in tho scene, tho unfortunate Sir
mlham Gordon-Cammin-

The ftccom ran vine cuts erivo an ex
celtent idea of tho annoarance of two
of the gentleman's favorite haunts
Altyro, at lorree, in the north of Scot-
land, and Wollaton Hall. Lord Midille- -
ton'a peat in Nott. Altyre is a lino
old mansion, about which center many
nionioris of timo long gono by.

"How far is it caUcd to Forres?"
Bannuo of Macbeth, and tho

query of tho original of the famous
ghost ha been repeated, with vana
tiona and additions, many times sinco
1.1 tli 1 1 1"me Riieieion nas ueen uisoovcreu in
tho closot of tlw popular baronet.
Tho town of Forres is on tho highway

i.'

- j
to tlio Invnrnos-?- , and is very popular
among tourists. Tlio principal ob
jects of interost aro a Nelson monu
ment, erected on the summit of tho
Clnny hill, an elevation to thonst of
tho town, a hvdropathKJ establish
ment and a massive perpendicular
stono bearing curious irchistoric hiero-
glyphics.

s hen Sir William ami his Ameri-
can briilo arrived at Forres thoy wcro
received by sororal thousand perrons,
wlio extended a hearty welcome. Tho
couucil, tho provost and the town
band oidod in the festivities, and tho
oration went far to heal tho wounded
feelings of tho baronet. Lady Mil-dleto- u,

sister of the groom, and w ho
oightecn years f.go was wedded at
Altyro, accorapauied tho bridal parly
and added to the eclat with which Sir
William and his party woro welcomed.

Wollaton nail, where Sir William and
Lady Gordon-Cummin- g sj eat tho first
days of their honeymoon, is ono of tho
rcot perfect specimens of Elizabethan
domestic architecture in Great Britain.
For moro than throe centuries tho old
castlo Ixaved tho storms which havo
swept across tho islands, aud scarcely
a stone hag crumbled in all thoso
years. Tho halli whero the outlawed
society king and his bride sought
refugo from tho harsh world have rung
with tho tramp of many a mail-cla- d

heel, and about the stern turrets fierco
battles havo been fought and won.
Wlven tho Armada sailed from tho
coast of Spain the castle stood com
pleted. It was finished in 158.' by Sir
F. Willonghby, eurht years being con-
sumed in tho building. Tho material

WOU-AT- HAM.

is Ancastcr stone, brought from Lin-
colnshire on pack-horso- s, and ed

for coal found on the estate.
During tho reform riots of 1831 tho
homo was threatened with the fate of
Nottingham CaHtlo, but tho bVave yeo-
men who went to thorescuo drove back
the advancing mob and saved tho gray
walls from destruction. Tho park,
comprising 750 acres of undulating,
beautifully woodod land, is on the edge
of Nottingham. A beautiful winding
avonuo of lofty limes loads from tho
great gates to tho hall, and hero tho
troths of nine generations of lords and
ladies have been plighted.

Surrounding tho park is a massivo
brick wall, which excludes tho interior
from tho vulgar gaze, aud on which,
tradition pays, ono man spent tho en-

tire period of his apprenticeship.

Tho preparation of paper so that it
may be used as a blasting material for
tearing down ledges, blowing up build-
ings or even tiring cannon, is do-scrib-

as follows by a writer in tho
Paper Trade Journal: Almost any
good unsized paper can bo inado into
an oxplosivo compound by coating it
with a hot mixturo of yellow prussiato
of potash and charcoal. Tako each of
those, lTparts; mix with refined ealt-pctr- o,

35 parts; chloride of potassium,
70 parts ; wheat starch, 10 parts : and
water, 1,500 parts. The ingredients
must be dissolved until they form a
cloar solution in tho water. Dip tho
japor and soak it in tho solution until
it is thoroughly wet. It then mav bo
dried, rolled into cartridges and tired
in tho ordinary manner, either with
a fuso or with detonating caps similar
to thoso used in firing cannon or dyn-
amite when used in blasting ledges.

Blasting paper is especially useful
in oporating tho gunpowder pile driver,
as soveral thicknesses of tho explosive
paper may bo placed on top of tho
timber together with an oxplo.dvo cap
andflrcd by impact of tho ram as it
falls from the previous stroke. Car-tridg- ei

of this paper may le rolled to
any desired size, and are very handy
whon blasting a wheol pit or Hume, as
tho cartridgo can be made of exactly
the size to fill tho drill holo.

Startling l'rencrlptlon.
"Theso symptoms would soon leave

you," said tho physician, "if you would
get up early in tho morning, put on a
pair f stout walking shoes, and go out
tor a tramp "

"Go out for a tramp l echoed tho
astonished lady. "Why. doctor, thero's
a dozen of tho creatures at my kitchen
door ery day in the year!"

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Many (M1, . CurWxM, nrf Langhabl
1'hanea o IIuiun Nature Graphical!
J'ortraytxi by Kmliieut Word ArtUU of
Oav Omu l4jr.

Oulte Jn IIw Una.
Mrs. Dresser Why, John, why do

you go on ko abont eating shad? I'm
sure tho bones don't annoy mo at all.

Mr. DreHc Of course thoy don't!
You never fool so much at home as
when you havo your mouth full of pins.

A Sad CiHulUUxu
Flrsfr Dank Preidont Did you seo

abont tho president of tho Ninth Na-

tional? No sooner was he dead than
thov discovered that ho had defaulted
to the amount cf

Second Bank President Yes, I saw
it. It is getting w a bank president
can't dio with any safety.

Ouf4omo What do you mean, sir,
by saying that you are selling at cost?
I'vo been in tills business myself, and
I know yoar pricew aro up a 100 per
cent.

Veil, vo are Belling at
cosd Mtvb it co&d the cusdomor.

Clerk (to patent modicino man)
Hero is a curious credential from one
of our customore.

Modicino Man Bend it.
Clerk Before I took your Elixir

my face waa a sight. You ought to
see it now. Send mo another bottle
for my mothe-inda- Brooklyn

1

lainfcarlhps Loimoy. j

"Yo pashtur hab ter 'nouncotor dls
congorgatioQ dat on do forfcomin'
Cliuseday elionin' Perfosher Nozzel-teste- r

will gib a dizzvpertation on
char'ctcr aa rerlLocted in de art ob
snorin', nn' fo de puppus er makin' de
'casion full or marrer ter de presen'
comporny ho will erply ile funnygraf
ter do na-m-al fackeltia er Button ogs-pert- e

in dis foT, an' atterwards, in de
courso ob de leotur, tu'n do crank an
let do porfeherual snorers er dis
cliu'ch hoar o darse'fs do sorter musio
doy s'plioa deir brotldcrn wid endurin
do saxmcKiA. Elder Yawp, Deacon
Buzztluo, Brudder Bumblo an' Sister
Tree tod o am speshually quested ter
bring dair double-barrele- d trombones
wid em on dia ercasion, an' low do per-
fosher tor co,n a fow er dair bes' nasual
oblergattets fo' compar'son wid de
works or bo'mo udder sheff-dovcr- s in
dis lino. lioston Courier.

A Tkfcd PrcVfjt
Mrs. Mothorhood VThy is it I have

such a timo finding a nurse-gir- l for my
children?

limployroetit A.gent Well, you eoo,
mum, Bomo timo ago a lady had a baby
die, and she thought bo much of that
baby that after it woa dead she kept
tho baby's nurso right along atthe old
wages, with nothing to do but walk in
park, pretending she's got tho baby
with her. Since then I can't get a
nurso-gir- l to go into a family where
the baby looks healthy. 2vow York

AfetrmlnK Symptom.
Mr. and Mrs. Billus wero on their

way homo from an ovening call.
"John," inquired Mrs. Bilhia anx-

iously, aso you sick?
"No,C ho answered. "Why?"
"Becaueo you haven't said anything

about my doing all tho talking at Mrs.
Chugwatcr8 arul making a blamed
fool of myself in my usual way."

Postmasto So you would like a
position as letter carrior. IIae you
ever had any experience?

Applicant Yea, sir; my wife has
always given me all her letters to post.
You might ask her.

Three rioaiim lattorw.
"Wht do you think of this Vooonrat

scandal ?" aske1 Shingisa.
Baccarat," replied Duk&noi "you

mcan baccaraw, don't you?"
"Is that tlio way to pronounce It?"
"Of omirool Pll leave it to Dinwid-dio.- "

"All right! iTinwiddio, how do you
pvononnce this game that tho Prince
of Wales and Sir William Gordon-Cummin- g

played at Trauby Croft ?"
"I pronounco it bad, sir; very bid--toug- h,

in foot." Pittsburg Chronicle.

IleLnxartfon.
First Boston belky I lite to talk

with a Now York man.

Second B. B Why?
First B. B, Oh. because vou can

pay anything you like, you know, and
he wont understand. Life.

lHint Hriko lllm a L'niMua',
Sunday Scliool Teacher Tommy, in

this conllict of David with Goliath,
what great lewnon may wt) learn?"

Tommy I don't see nothin' verv bier
in it, ma'am, Iavid whipped, of
courso, but the prophet Samuel had
boon coaching him right along."

Ditillrltleil Aflfectfcm.
"WAl you marry me?"

Do you love me for myfdf alone?"
Why, of courso. Did you suppose

I loved you for tho sake of your fix
maidon aunts and four old-ma- sta-
ters? Don't be unjust, Clara."

A rhmlnA Head.
I fasband I savo by buyfner that

agar
.
by the box. .1 f- - T 1 O TTiic yon, incur now nice is

would be If you would only buy five
boxea right away and giro me the $20
you save for a new dresa. t

ACftOOS THE OCEAN ON A SECON-

D-CLASS TICKET.

EiprleM ot n PiMHencer Who Tried It
frojn Cnrlotty-ll- u lilloit Like Caltl
Ei09rnnt lloticlily '1 rt te.l Mtl-lltf- lit

on h Varlt mbjoot.
. HAVE spent twelve
days In tho steerago
of an emigrant ship,
and I am still allvo.

Tho steeragoof an
emigrant vvl-
even though It do on
an Atlantic liner is

la by no means
palatial abode, and

'tho consorting to
gether of compara-
tive strangers for
days In a eon fined
snaco must bo pro

ductive of many incident" of both humor
and pathos. Therefore, I determined to
mako my return trip to America, after
live weeks' holiday In Europe, a means
of observation and profit I cannot now
6ay, pleasure.

Consigning my baggago to tho caro of
a friend. who traveled by tho saloon, I
content myelf with the roughest suit of
clothes I can lind, and armed with a
hiyro bMndlo, consisting of a mattress, a
heavy rng. a brush and comb, towel and
soap, tin cup, two tin plat, s, and knife,
fork and spoon, I emlark upon tho ten-
der at Prince's Landing, Liverpool, En-

gland, and amidst an uncomfortable
crowd of people and baggage, I lind my
edf on my way to "tho ship that's to

At last wo reach her, and I monnt to
the upper dock, having my bundle thrown
up after mo in a very unceremonious
manner.

I already begin to reallo that I am
not feeling very happy Igrap my bun
Ho and look around, Down-stair- :

wiys a gruff voice, and another uncero-m- o

monfous shove brings opposito a
riekoty-lookiu- g ladder, down which I
havo to climb. My incumbrance causes
mo rather to fall than walk down, and
when L reach tho lower deck, I sit on
tho bundle and sigh.

I haven't been sitting there a mJnute
before I get another ungentle shove,
and a gruffer voico exclaims, "Down
,6tft4rs!"

"WlmtJ I gasp, "more descent?"
Then I look down a largo opening into

'what I thought was the hold for cargo
or cattle, and I see more rickety ladders
with iron cnldes. and I almo.-- t ween as I
land tho first step and roll down tho
rwt.

"Is thte teo steerage?" I ask.
"Yes; get your bunk," is the reply.
""Get your hunk?" I murmur, plain-

tively; "but where am I to get it?"

THK tTKEHAC.B BAIL

Over thero," I am told, and as tho in-
formation Is accompanied by no further
direction, I prefer tho request,"

"Won't you pleaso show mo where it
Is?"

"Over ttcre, I told yer!" yells tho gen-
tleman in brass buttons, and ho shoves
mo toward a narrow doorway.

I begin to wonder whether this sJiov-ln- g

i3 customary all through tho voyage.
Alas! I speedily find out that it is a
very general practice.

HowTTr. I go through tho door, and,
after many struggles, inanagoto squeeze
my bundle through tho aperture, and
Micro I s tww long rows, on each side,
of what ap;oar to me to be shelves. A
young fellow in shirt sleeves is arrang- -

'i"n!? SOmotlllll'T nil ruin rif llm tliiklvnc nml
I timidly venture to ak:

Which is my bunk, please?
' "Any bloody one yer Ilk," he rays;
'"fust come, fust served." Then seeing
rmo perplexed, ho kindly adds, Yore,
shovewyer things up yo.ro next to mine,"
an"d ho lifts my bundlo and throws it on
to or.o of tin top shelves.

Then the horrible trufh dawns upon
mo. This is to be my bed-roo- that
my bunk, ami the slight partitions, two
lnchua high, are-al- l that will separato
doens of us during our forthcoming
glu mixers.

Wo're off! Shortly wo have our first
mca bread, butter and tea. Tliat is,
such names api ly to similar-lookin- g ar-
ticles on shore, but tho presont condl-inen- U

look suspicious, and as I fortified
myself with a powerful meal before I

embarked I refuse the allurements of
tills repast, and content mysslf with
looking around, and studying my fellow-emigrant- s.

Wo number in a 11 am speaking only
of the steerage throe hundred and
twenty fix persons, two hundred and six
of the being males and tho remainder
women and children. Our nationalities
comprise Germans Norwegians, Swedes,
KuK-sHan- , Fins. Polish .lews, Polaks,
UuMstau Jews (in families of three and
four, and amounting to about fifty in
all), about ten BiitMicrs, fully fifty
Irishmen and frisksome colleens, ono
Scotchmen, one cob red man, and ono
American my unfortunate self).

Th eUib.irato tea bolng over, my fol-

low voyagers troop up onto the upper
deck, look around as if they felt lost,
then sit or He about the deck (steerage
paongrs have no forms or benches to
sit upon). Hie men smoke their pipes
and the women look sad, as If they wore
wondering how long It would be beforo
they were scaMck. 1 (tit the women
harwi't much time to en'oy the fresh
irlr to-nig- .for punctually at dusk
down stairs they must go and keep
sacredly ind solely to tho quarters pro-

vided for single women and married
conges.

I determlno to retre. so I wend ray
way down tho ladder Into the apartment
Urol labeled, "Singla Mon."

with a threo-foo- t passage down tho cen-
ter. Those seven compartments are
arranged to hold two hundred and twen-
ty human beings ono hundred and
fourteen on tho starboard but only one
hundred and clvht on tho r oxt side, tho
remaining space hero being oeonpied by
tho steorago stewards

I grojK) my way into the center com-
partment on tlko port side. Already
sonorous music has begun, and I wonder
if I shall have to enduro these sounds
night aftor night. Lifekfly ray bunk
Isn't there. I try tho next and believo
that I havo found my domicile at last
1 start to climb up to an apparently
ompty bunk, ami am quickly lifted by a
concealed foot over onto tho other side
This isn't pleasant. I scramble down
and out and determine not to stay there
even If I have the right.

1 try a third, and this time wkvos
rewards an, I $ttjt to undress, and
wbiuTcF wTiero 1 shah fiang iny clothes.
No nails, no hooks, no spa o for any-
thing but my aching form. I am com-clIo- d

to doublo up my coat and vost
and us3 them as a pillow, keeping on
tho rest of my clothes until I havo
time to watch how the others manage
Oh, for a soft board in a precinct cell
In preference to .this!

1 toss about in acony. aud io tiro my-
self by turniugs and twistlngs that I am
almost dozing when two hilarious bolngs
enter shouting a London comic song
with a refrain of I'm
all right!"

I venture to disagree with their opin-
ions of themselves, and come very near
getting my heal punched, but luckily
ono of the enthusiasts is my neighbor,
Louis. JIo pacifies matters by crawling
all over mo, and coos otf to sleep aftor
telling his life history to himself in a
nwwidlin tone Then I do manage to
Indulge in a few fitful slumbers, and
gladly ariso at ( o'clock to prepare for
breakfast.

Armed with my soap and towel I mount
tho ladder, walk about thirty yards, and
join fivo others who are washing at an
Iron tank filled with water from taps.
Perfect ablution Is cut ot tho question.
I am crowded away tho moment 1 touch
tho water, and tho boll rings for break-
fast before I am properly dry.

Our Sunday breakfast consists of
bread, butter, and coffee. The bread
and butter (samo old axlo greaso) Ls Wi

tins on tho table, the coffee, ready
milked (condensed milk and water, with
a preponderance cf the lattor) and
sugared, is brought round by: tho .stew-
ards in spouted cans and poured into our
tin mugs as wo hold them out, liore,
again, it Is a case of shove, and if you
don't shove forward pretty hard you aro
liable to get left

At 12:30 wo aro mng to our Hnnday
dinner. This consists of soup, boiled
beef (from which the previons oud has
evidently been made, for thero is not the
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sllghest nutriment in the meat), pota-
toes in their jackets, and plum (?) pud-
ding. Hero aga!r. it is manifest that
quantity gives lull place to quality. It
is also evident that wo most scramble
for our food.

T1k3 soup Is In largo tins placed on tlo
floor, with a ladlo for self-helper- s. The q
beef Is brought round In another tin
from which tho steward extracts It,
partly with a fork nd partly with his
tingf-rs- . The potatoes arrlvo in another
big tin. Each grabs as many as ho
feels like, and when one is satisfied ho
throws a fow along tho corridor to his
friends.

This may apjear clever baso-ba- ll

practice, but it is hardly In accordance
with tho etlijnotto of a moal table.
Hut methods and not manners rulo tho
steerage. Thoy aro horded llko beasts
and thoy act as such.

On Monday we havo porrldgo for
breakfast. In addition to tho coffee, etc
I havo been wondering all along who
cleaned our cups and p'ato. I poor
Innocent' Imagined that it was dono by
tho stewards. Not a bit of It. Louis
has been qu'-otl- doing mine, but this
morning Louis Is s 111 slumbering, and I
learn that ovory emigrant washes-hi- s

own dishes, going to tho cook's galloy
for warm wuter for that purpose An- -

and Mr. Dcvercux of Salem paid him
somo attentions". Tho visitor was
taken to the Boston Athcneum, whoro,
whilo tlio two mon were walking
through a g:llery of sculpture, Mr.
Devereux happened to catch &ight of
a bust of Hamilton.

Tho thought Hashed across his mind
thai Burr might not care to bo con-
fronted with tho sight of tho features
of the man lie had slain. But no.
Burr was undisturbed. Ho also espied
the bust, and although Mr. Devereux
instinctively turned away, ho walked
up to it and said in a loud tone : 44 Ah,
hero is Hamilton 1" Then passing his
lingers along certain lines of tho lace,
ho added : "Thero was tho poetry !"
Hamilton's contemporaries gave him
credit for possessing a poetic mind,
though his writings betray no trace of
poety, but, on. tho contrary, aro as in-

tellectual as RwcliA.'Atlanla Con-
stitution.

How Lightning MnkeM GIomm.

Whan a bolt of lightning strikes a
bed of sand it plunges downward into
tho sand for a distance less or greater,
transforming simultaneously into glass
the siltcia in tho material through
whit'li it passes. Thus, by its great
heat, it forms at once a glass tube of
precisely its own kl&o. Now and then
such a tubv known as a fulgurite, is
found and dug up. Fulgurites have
been followed into tho panel bv excava-
tion fcur nearly thirty feet ; thoy vary
in size of a quill to throo inches or
moro, according to tlio boro of tho
Hash. But fulgurites aro not alone
produced in eaiwl ; thoy aro found in
solid rock, though very naturally of
alight dopth and froqivently existing
merely as a thin, glaswy coating on tho
aurfaco. Such fulgurites occur in as-

tonishing abundance on tho summit of
littlo Ararat in Armenia. Tho rock is
soft and bo porus that blocks a foot
long can bo obtained, perforated in all
diections. by littlo tubes iiUod with
bottlo-gree- glass formed fom the
fused rock.

111-- Own FimrnL
Copt. Ben Wakefield, of BlddcfDrd,

who lost his life Monday, once at-
tended his own ftmeral, being ono of
tho fow mon who have had that privi-
lege, savs tho Bangor (Mo.) Commer-
cial, lie had gone on a fishing trip
down on the Grand Banks and had
boon away from homo a good whilo
without his family hearing from him.
Tho same season had proved very dis-
astrous to a number of other fishermen
who went out from thereabouts, and
tho vessel Capt. Ben vm in had her
share of hard luck, and tho report
reached homo that kIio, with her crow,
was lost. Timo passed and Capt. Ben
did not return, until at last his family
gavo up all hope that ho had been
fcavod and a day was set for tho mem-
orial soivlces. The services were held
in tho church at Cape Porpoise. The
minister had offered prayer for tho ab-
sent fisherman who was 8UpxDsed to
havo found his gravo in the sea, and
was just beginning his sermon whon
Capt. Ben walked into tho church.

'lyn on thn Kulns.
"Tliese firemen must bo a frivolous

set," said Mr. Spillkins, who was read-
ing a paper.

-- Why so?"
"I road in tho paper that aftor a fire

was under control tho flremon played
aU night on tho ruins. Why didn't
they go home and go to bed Hko sensi-
ble men, instead of romping about
like children Texas Sijtings.

Consistency is a jewel and is gen-
erally worn, as other jewels aro, for
vain show.


